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a miracle. And together with his uncles he folded
his hands for grace. They talked a lot, about the
news in the papers; about a great Exhibition which
was to take place in Amsterdam next year, where
people were to go about dressed in the costumes of
their ancestors ; about the news in the town too ;
about what had been said in the Town Council
about the Fair, which some people wanted to do
away with. Floris talked too, he didn't even notice
that there was more conversation at table than there
used to be. But when Frans said that he ought to
go to the barber he replied that he would go after
dark, and after that he was silent.
He took the Bible up to his room with him. He
frequently had to force himself to go on reading, for
often he found himself looking out of the window
with thoughts he did not want. At ThijYs they had
already seen him. While he was reading Weren-
donk came in with a bundle of papers in his hand ;
he sat down beside him and said : ' Look here, I
know you don't like the idea of being seen by people,
but what's past is past, and it's better to go out as
usual. Judgment is not with men, but with the
Lord, and it's there you must seek it. Go out if
you want to, it'll be a little time yet before you're
yourself again. You'll have to have some new
clothes. And if you want to stay at home, you can
relieve me of work by copying these wholesalers*
accounts into the ledger. Behave as though you